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Miſcellaneous Trifles, 


IN VERSE. 


- 


ATTEMPTED - BY 


WILLIAM NEWPORT, ESQ. 4 
— 4 


LIEUTENANT IN HIS MAJESTY'S NINETIETH REGIMENT. 


EXETER, 
PRINTED FOR THE AUTHOR, 


BY r. BRICE, 


M,DCC,XCII. 


"a 4 
* 


(C,PATITUDE, and not vanity, has induced the Author 

to print the following Trifles. A few Friends having 
requeſted a manuſcript copy of what they were pleaſed to 
Adignify with the appellation of Poems; in order not to ap- 
pear inſenſible to their obliging partiality, he has prevailed 
upon himſelf to give them this form; tho' at the ſame time 


he is very ready to allow, that the only merit they poſſeſs. 


in his own eyes, they derive from the*approbation of thoſe 


Friends. 
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Tas knight with caſe atchiev'd this hardy deed; * 
When t'wards the woulds Sir Bertrand turn'd his ſteed, 
Hoping to croſs the diſmal dreary way, 

Before the curfew toll'd the knell of day; > 202 
But ere one half the duſky waſte he'd paſs'd, © 

By diff rent tracks bewilder'd he was loſt. 


Where'er he turn'd his anxious wiſhful eye, 


No obje& but brown heath he could eſpy ; 
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Uncertain how to ſhape his courſe aright, 


He wanders ll Gertaken by the night. | | Wm 


j 


The a faint glimmer'sd thro? the thick dark clouds, 
The low'ring ſky her ſilver face now ſhrouds ; 2 
Anon ſhe burſts upon his dazzled ſight, Io 
Again as agen withdraws her light; } 
The 8 faithleſs tranſient blaze 1 
A wide and deſolated alle Ciſplays. / 


By hope and native courage now urg'd on, & ; / 


| He puſhes forward thro” the way unknown. J 


At length by darkneſs and by fear ſubdu d. A 
He dreads to quit the ſpot on which he ſtood. _ / 


He fears ſome bog or unknown pit around, ( 


p_— 


And throws himſelf deſpairing on the ground. 


When, lo! a diſtant ſullen toll he hears 


ff 


Sound diſmal, flow, and-folema in his ear, _ ö 
233 Ere 
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A FAME r. 46 
Ere long he'd lain in this diftreſsful plicht.. 
And, ſtarting, ſees a dim and twinkling light; © * 
Sir Bertrand ſeiz'd the bridle of his horſe; 
And twards the light he cautious bends his coniſe. 
After a painful march; and much delay, | 
A moated ditch impedes his onward way, 
Now thro' the pitchy darkneſs of the night, © ** © | 
A momentary gleam aſſiſts his ſight ; | : 
A large and antique manſion here he found, gt 
By the Geep-monted ditch begirded round; z 


Tall nodding tow'rs were at each corner plac a, 


> 0A 
An ample porch the manſion's centre grac'd; 9 


Old Time of - honourable age gave proof, © * ² 


is. 


And mould'ring battlements, by weeds o'ergrown 3 | 


—_— 


Windows, that ſcarce a pane of glaſs did own; 
5 Towards 


18 | : 
' 


Towards the court a ſhatter'd draw-bridge led, 
Whole gates had long the paſt of honour fled, 
Sir Bertrand enter'd like a valiant knight, 


When from a turret's window glides the light. 
And hideous darkneſs fill'd the ſolemn place; 


An awful ſilence reign'd. Beneath a 'ſhed, 
With careful hand, he ties his faithful ſteed. 


Towards the houſe with Cautious pace he went, 

With flow light ſteps he traverſes the front; 

A death-like illneſs fil'd the air around, 

Nor could his liſt'ning ear perceive a ſound, 

In vain he pries into each lower _ ; 

*Tis all one . dark impenetrable gloom. 

A moment's counſel with himſelf he held, 

The porch he enter'd, and his fears diſpell d. 
Seizing 


-- 


© A FRAGMENT. 6 uy 
Seizing the maſſy knocker at the gate, — 
He finick a hard loud firoke, and dar'd his fate: 
T hroughout the hols" de heard the noiſe” rebound, 
And hollow echoes gave him back the ſound, 
After a filent pauſe of anxious pain, | 
Again he knocks, and all is ftill again. 


Once more he gives a loud and furious ſtroke, 


But vainly tries an anſwer to provoke. 

Then, falling back, he ſees the light once more 

Glide from the window whence 'twas ſeen before : 
Again he hears a' deep and ſullen toll=- 4 - 

The ſound ſtruck horror to his manly ſoul. [ 0 a 
By terror urg'd, towards his ſteed amain - 

He flies, but honour fore'd him back again. 
Reſoly'd this ſtrange adventure to diſpatch, 

He draws his ſword, and boldly lifts the latch; 


1 
£44 ein BERTRAND. 
The door reluctant on its. hinges turns, 

Whilt with freſh ardour now Sir nnd: bonn In 
He enters. with a bold determin'd mind; Ti 
The door with thund'ring noiſe is ſhut behind. An 

No 


His blood now chills. In vain his might affails 


The faſt-clos'd- door, for ev'ry effort fails. 
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With prembling hand to find the lock he tries; 
His trembling hand its wonted aid denies. 5 His 
15 Acroſs the ample hall he ſtrains his fight, Hit 
And on the ſtaircaſe views a glimm' ring lichjt; Sir 
lj The fame he'd ſrom the window ſeen he found + Ch 
l Here ſhed a faint and diſmal gleam around. An 
| His heart quick palpitating, panting beats; ** A « 
The knight — and the light retreats. An 
Now on the flaircaſe, wiſhing all well on, _ 
ln His 


| He ſlowly mounts; the flame retires before: 


Along 


A FRAGMENT. . "on 


Along, a ſpacious gallery it. glides; 

In filent horror after it he rides: 

Tho” e'er ſo light, to touch the floor he dreads, 
And ſtartles at the whe as he treads. 

Now to another ſtaircaſe leads the * z 

Then vaniſh'd ſuddenly before his aght. | 

Age a ſullen toll aſſails his ears; 

His briſtling hair confeſs'd his inward fears) 

His blood now tingling flow'd thro? wy part; 
Sir Bertrand felt it ſtrike upon his heart. 

Chaotic darkneſs ev*ry object blends ; 

And now. with outſtretch'd arms the knight end 
A dead-cold hand his left hand graſps anon, 
And with a force reſiſtleſs drags him on. 

In vain be tries his hand t ingngs; 

His ſword he lifts, and ſtrikes with fearful rage: 


A piercing 
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"MN "x sm BERTRAND. 
. A debe bit he bes al then = bre, 
And holds the powtleſs limb within his nm. * 
The limb he drops; and nom quite deſp'rate mode, A 
He ruſhes on, no more of death afraid. = = 
— fairy) witt moſs o'ergrown, A 
Were half fill'd up with duſt and moulding ſtone. (V 
Strait, and more narrow: yet this Aalst ee, Sg A 
As t'wards the top Sir Bertrand nearer drewz | | Tl 
An iron grate oppos'd his onward css - | Sir 
Which op'ning yielded to his utmoſt fores. | wi It 
A low and winding paſſage here he ſees, 7 ) An 
And enters boJdly on his hands and knees. A Th 
Th 


A heavy hollow groan/ again he hn 
Which thro' the murky vault falutes his ears. N Rei 
Onwards he crawls along the green dank flor, 
And ſees again the light he'd ſeen before: And 


A FRAGMENT. 3 = 3 
And now the paſſage wide and er _ 
Which ſuddenly ſtrange wonders doth diſcloſe. 


Another lofty gallery appears. 


y 
Whoſe Gothic architecture ſpoke its years; 
A giant form in enen armour bright, 5 144 
i ( Whoſe threat ping geltures ne'er er diſmay'd aa) 
N A bleeding ſtump preſented to his view; * 
Then, with menacing frowns, 4 ſword; it drew. 
| Sir Bertrand aim'd a blow with all his might— / 7 
2 It dropp'd à key; 0 vaniſh'd Fo bis ſignt. 
. And now with curious eyes the knight explores 
A Th' extenſive ſpace, and ſees two folding doors. 2 | 


The pale blue flame which hereto onward led, 
Reſts on the portal's huge coloſſal head. .. ' 


Impatient here the maſſy key he tries -/? 
And ſtranger wonders meet his ſtarting eyes. 
4 211 B Upon 


Upon a bier a fable coffin lay; 


Two blazing tipers emulate the day; 
Gigantic ſtatues dight in Mooriſh dreſs, ' 

A folemn dreadful majeſty expreſs ; 

Each ſtepp'd his right foot forward on the floor, 


- = 3 
= * * 
= Col - D - _ — 
—— <A, — — n. Cam _s © \ b = = 
- — 2 —- , — a 0 
— — 
— 4 PPP er 4 — — So 1 
* 
CY 
a , 
- 4 
hs. es. _s - 5 
* —— * — — —_ —_ 
* 9 _ 3 
<<. 
* 
* 
* * 


And rais'd a fabre wet with human gore. 


The knight advanc'd, with dauntleſs courage bold; 
The coffin-lid flew up, and the bell toll'd. 

The pale blue flame once more becomes his guide, 
Glides on, and reſts upon the coffin's fide. 


1 ® — 2 2 Q Lf 6 E 
„ <A”; re por mw tre.” . — — —— SS —— 


Up toſe a ſhrouded fair, whoſe dazzling charms 
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The fable figures claſh'd their ſwords, and frown'd, 
And ſtamping; like an earthquake ſhook the ground. 
Sir Bertrand ruſh'd into the fait's embrace ; 
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Her kiſſes burnt, her tears bedew'd his face, - 
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| A FRAGMENT, | 7 
The black grim” monſters gave a ; horrid yell; 
The buildiog's centre ſhook, and craſhing fell. 
A ſudden trance benumb'd Sir Bertrand's ſenſe, 


And for a moment wav'd his recompenee: 

When waking, what aſtoniſhment! to find 

Upon a velvet couch his links | reclin d. 
Altho' at ev'ry —_ the knight had been, + 
—— he_ne'er kad. farn. .... . 
He views the chryſtal luſtres with amaze, 
His dazzled fight, ſcarce bears fo bright a blaze: n 


A thouſand tapers round the room were plac d; 

A ſumptuous banquet here the middle grac d. 

The doors to dulcet ſounds now open wide, 

And now an angel form the knight deſcried. 

In words her ſplendor to deſcribe; were van; 

Her nymphs like Graces ſported in her train. 
We = - 


20 SIR "BERTRAND. 
Slow ſhe advanc'd; and falling on her knee, 
She thank d him for her life and liberty. = | 
'The nymphs plac'd laurel garlands on his head. 
Now to the banquet by the hand ſhe led 
The knight, elate with manly honeſt pride ; 
And, fitting down, ſhe plac'd him at her fide. 
The nymphs their ſtations took about the board, 
Which num'rous ſervants ſoon with dainties ſtor'd 
That ev'ry painful thought they might beguile, 
Delicious muſic n all the while. 
The Banquet id: now each nymph rctir'd, 


And curioſity his boſom fir'd. 

Towards a couch he leads the willing fair, 
And thus, in humble guiſe preferr'd his pray'r. 
« If aught is due to me, fair lady. deign 
« To ſpeak, and what I've wond'ring ſcen explain.” 
She bow'd aſſent, and thus began: 


%%% Ro oo, SIG. EY RY oe. og 


= 


AN 


AN ADDRESS TO THE NATION, 
OCCASIONED By A LATE SUICTDE. ; 
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Too long condemn'd on ſuppliant knees io crave ; | 
See cold neglect conſign W 
His * e now the world can tell: 
He ſerv'd his country, and he ſerv'd it well. 
O fatal prejudice! to blind the fight, 

And rob the man of merit of his right. 
Too late, alas! his death the mift removes; 


And now too late the pitying world approves. © 


Yet fave his honour, fave his better part; 


Approve his condud, tho' you've broke his heart. | 
One thing alone engag'd his lateſt care— 
He conſtitutes his family his heir ! 2 


22 


„ 


O1 27 0 thoſe « eyes Fe have caught to weep, 
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Nor ſoffer ſſumb' ring juſtice fill” to fleep : 


—— ͤ — — 2 


Poor is the recompence you now can give, 


Since father, friend, and huſband 8 to live. 
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AN ADDRESS TO —— 
ON THE PREMATURE DEATH OF THE LATE UNFORTUNATE 


MR. SUTHERLAND. 
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— — 


*Goop as you're great, no longer let in vain 
A faithful ſubject of hard fate complain: 
Shut not your —— ears againſt his pray'r; 
Nor let his children like himſelf deſpair. 
By penury and want too long oppreſs d; 
By loſs of health, the worſt of wants, diftreſs'd ; 
No place to hide his poor diſtracted head: 1 
In miſery too proud to beg his bread ; 
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DEATH or MR. SUTHERLAND. = 5 
He knew from juſtice what's to merit due; | 
He felt his right and that he claim'd from you. 
Alas ! how oft you've heard his duteous cries, 
The drops of anguiſh ſtreaming from his eyes; 
Humbled in duſt, how oft he knelt to prove 
A faithful ſubjeX's loyalty and love ; 
Till robb'd of hope, . by care and grief, 
His e ſpirit ſought in death relief. 
Now low are laid the honours of his head, 


And all his fineſt feelings now are dead; 


No ſmile or frown can joy or pain impart ; 

No hopes deluſive play aconhd his heart. 

If aught to long neglected merit's due, 

O mighty —— | the boon muſt come from you: 
The helpleſs aged, and the -youthful fair, © © 
The widow and the orphans claim your care, 


B4 THE 


1 THE SUICIDE. 


E Its paly cheek upon his hand reclin'd, 

And look Abenden, ſpeaks his tortur'd mind. 
Reaſon, unequal to the taſk alone, 

By mad'ning furies drove, forlakes her throne ; 


_— they urge their bold but rconeges * 


And down the precipice of fate they tr their prey. 
So ſhall you ſee, when beating waves aſhil 
The bark, diſmantled by the furious gale; ; 

In vain the ſkilful mariner ſhall ply 

The uſeleſs fail, and ev'ry effort try: 

The rudder gone, ſhe ſplits upon the reef, 


as „** 
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And one wide miſchief ſhrouds the crew in death. 
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 » MELANCHOLY EFFUSIONS. 


* 


Al what avails the Bearded thining flore? 
What, tho* a thouſand ſlaves thy ** obey ? 
The hapleſs wretch for ever muſt be poor, 
Whoſe heart's to grief, fell canker-worm, a prey. 


The gilded coach, the glare and pomp of wealth, 
That oft the happy and the thoughtleſs pleaſe ; 
High honours, titles, and the glow of health, _ 
Are nothing, when the. haut l f oe. * 


The ſun in vain ſhall riſe upon the day, | 
In vain diffuſe around its radiant light; 
In vain ſhall Nature all her gifts diſplay, 
To cheer the mind where reigns eternal night. 
O Mann- 
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O Melancholy! ſuch thy baneful pow 'r, 
Thou mak'ſt the mind fair pleaſure's dreary tomb; 


Thou from the eye command the briny ſhow'r, 


And mak'ſt e en joy increaſe the hateful gloom: 
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EPITAPH, 


ON TRE DEATH OF CAPTAIN C——, OF 
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N EAR to this modeſt monument doth lie 

An dew man, on earth a prodigy. 

Abandon'd world! tis yours to. weep and grieve z. 
'Twere pity with you longer he ſhould live: 
Omnipotence, to make its: juſtice even, 11 
To puniſh you hath ww his ſoul to heav'n. 
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RATIONAL AMBITION. - 
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. 
Ir to my choice my future lot was giv'n, 

A few but faithful friends I'd aſk of 68 
With haughty learning's treaſures I'd diſpenſe, 
O'erbalanc'd by the better gift of ſenſe. 
No, honours from philoſophy I'd claim, 
Contented with the humbler Chriſtian's name. 
A mod'rate houſe I'd aſk, nor ſmall nor great ; 
Nor ſhould convenience yield to uſeleſs 1 
An income much below ambition's aim; 

A decent independence, all I claim, 

Buſineſs to ſcour the mind from ruſt of care 


I'd have enough; of time, enough to ſpare 
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3 VA TIONAI. AMBITION. 


No maſter my free will ſhould have, but One; 


. — — 
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—— — 


And few domeſtics my controul ſhould own. | 


N . 
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Did Av'rice or Ambition hither ſtray, 


Content ſhould drive the miſcreants away. 


Of roſy health I'd aſk thro” life my fill, 


And one it more to temperance than, ſkill. 


Since paſſions ſometime will invade the mind, 


I'd ftrive to hate but who hate all mankind. 
And as this life cannot for ever laſt, 

I'd Poa with chearfulneſs the portion paſt; 
Conſcious what bleſſings here my ſteps attend, 


I'd view with calmneſs that which ne'er ſhall end. 


ON 


: 


— t_——_— 


ON SEEING A YOUNG LADY IN ILL HEALTH. 


—— 


LE, ———— 


SEE, fell Diſeaſe, with potent ſway, 
Which riots thro? her fev'riſh veins, 
Has ſtole her from herſelf away, 


And ſcarce her lovely form remains. 


Thoſe eyes which lately ſhone ſo bright, 
No luſtre now, alas! diſcloſe ; 
The lily, dreſs'd in ſpotleſs white, 


Now triumphs o'er the vanquiſh'd roſe. 


That voice that charm'd the lining ear, 


On her parch'd tongue now feebly dies ; 


And now no other ſounds we hear, 


But plaints, and moans, and ſtruggling ſighs. 
Learn 


\ \ 
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30 T0 A YOUNG LADY.) 


Learn hence, ye vain and thoughtleſs fair, | . 
Who prize the pleaſing fading toy, 
That beauty's little worth your care, 


Which fickneſs can ſo ſoon deſtroy. 


| ] 
TO A YOUNG LADY, BETWEEN SEVEN AND 
EIGHT YEARS OF AGE, 
WHO PRESENTED THE AUTHOR WITH AN ELEGANT 
BOUQUET OF ARTIFICIAL FLOWERS. 
8 8 14 ; ] 
WEET girl! thy imitative pow'rs 
Aſtoniſh and delight; 
] 


Sure Nature never painted flow'rs 


More perfect to the fight. 


o A YOUNG) LADY: © * 


The ruddy roſe, Narciſſus pale, 


| The pink of various hue; Ws 
The humble lily of 'the vale, 


The violet ſo blue. 


Long may the roſe of health adorn 
Thy cheek, my lovely maid ; 
There bloom each bright ſucceeding morn, 


And never, never fade. 


Emblem of innocence we ſee 
The pale Narciſſus ſhine; 


Pure as that flow'r, O! may'ſt thou bei 


Such innocence be thine, 
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- Whate'er your lot may be; 
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To A.YOUNG' LADY." © 


1 a A 


The pink reſembles human life, nner een EE 


Chequer'd with good and ill; Anic „T 


But may'ſt thou find throughout the ſtrife 


The good prevailing ſtill. AS x 


Avoid diſguſting hateful pride, 54 


And let the humble lily guide WA 


Lou to humility. 3 


So ſhall you like the violet 
In choiceſt ſweets abound ; 

So ſhall you live, whate'er your fate, 
Diffufing pleaſure *round. g. „ 


A THOUGHT. 


Tay tyrariny, O Prejudice ! doch bid 


The ſoul in fetters, and enſlave the mind 

Or tell me whence this coward dread can be) 1 

To ope the priſon door and ſet me free: 
Aſſert my liberty whene'er I pleaſe, 

And doubting linger, whilſt I keep the keys ? 3 4 


CG A MORNING 


9 


A MORNING WALK. 


In 


ary, 


2 


Whilſt 1, with 


light, and gay 


Behold the beauties which the morn diſcloſe, 


Al 


And breathe the fragrance of the infant day. 


* 


As thro' the verdant meads I nimbly paſs, 


Warm'd by the ſun's refulgent chearing rays, 
With eager ſteps I bruſh the dewy eraſs, | 


4 . 


What 


The cattle greet me with their harmleſs gaze. 


* 


at 


A MORNING WALK. 


What charming melody now ſtrikes mind eit? | 
The thruſh and black-bird, tenants of the grove ; 
»Tis Nature's concert I with rapture hear, 


In artleſs notes they tell the tale of love. 


In yonder field I view the ſmoaking team, 
With ſteady pace, drag the flow plow along w 
Almoſt inſenſible to toil they ſeem, 


Whilſt lipg to the plow-boy's ruſtic ſong, 


May plenteous crops reward thy uſeful care! 


F ear not thy honeſt 1a r's ſpent in vain ; 
For Nature's God will grant thy earneſt pray 'r, | 


And fill thy hovels with the yellow grain. 


C2 Along 
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0 A MORNING' WALK. 

Along the limpid - river's moſſy ſide, -  _ | A 
- Snuffing the * morning gale, 1 ſtray; 

Whoſe ſilver waters on ward gently. glide, 42 V 


The bright companions of my devious way. 


Now banks projecting interrupt theib\ courſe; J 
And curling eddies dimple all the flood ; 
Now down the ſteep they ruſh with headlong force, I 


Now ſwiftly gliding reach the diſtant wood, 


L 


Slowly I climb the tbfty mountain's ſide ; 
Its ſummit gain'd, I feaſt my greedy eye; 
I view the ſea, and hear the roaring tide, 


Whilſt o'er my head-the ſcreaming ſea-gulls fly. * 


Again 


ce, 


A MoRNMNG WALK. 


Again deſcending to the vale below, 
O'er the gay carpet now I lightly tread, 
Where daiſies, violets, and cowſlips grow, 


To where yon farm-houſe rears its humble head. 


The roſy milk-maid from her ſnow-white pail, 
With courteous freedom innocently gay, 


Invites to taſte the wholeſome rich regale, 


And now refreſh'd, I homeward take my way. 
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LINES, 


OCCASIONED BY SEEING A YOUNG LADY, WHOSE CHARACTER 


HAD BEEN CRUELLY AND FALSELY . ASPERSED. 


Viewing the mounting rocket with amaze, 
Our eyes are dazzled with too fierce a blaze: 
Its impulſe ſpent, to earth again inclines, 

And falling, with a milder luſtre ſhines. 

So you, too charmiag in perfection's dreſs, | 
Had been more lov'd, bad you deſerv'd it leſs, 
Envy, to perfect what the gods have made, 
Around you ſheds a mild but pervious ſhade; 
Thro' that falſe medium to aſſiſt the ſight, 
Our eyes behold you with increas'd delight. 
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MIRROR. 
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THE MIRROR. 


APPROACH, ye lovely few! Alas! 1 fear, 


When thus invited, few will venture near. 


1 41 
4 = 


Ye whoſe interior charms ſhine thro your form, 


Whoſe native graces ev'ry heart can warm, 


Gaily advance, nor be of truth afraid, 


And view your heav'nly portraits here diſplay d. 


Perfection ſee, complete in ev'ry part, 
Beyond the niceſt painter's glowing art 
Beyond deſcription's pow'r - beyond all ſenſe— 
Beyond the force of love or eloquence. 


42 | THE MIRROR. 
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Come firſt, ye maids, contented with your fate, 
Who never long' d to try the marriage ſtate; 


| * 7 


| Who either ſex have equally approv'd, 

Nor one provok'd, nor yet the other lov'd ; 

Ye who deſpiſe the ſhallow foppiſh” race, 

Nor wiſh, but once, to ſee each public place ; 
| Too fieady e'er to form a wiſh! to roam; 
Contented with your fortune and your home; 
Who never knew a use ur did à ſin, 
Which, told; with red would tinge your fnowy ſkin; 
Who, free from pride, il - nature, affectation, 
Vour duty find a pleafant recreation: 
Fearleſs draw near, und view a heww'nly-creature; 
Angelic ſweetnefs ſhining in each feature. 
Next in true beauty, ye cliaſte wives appear, 
Whole hearts from love are conſtant—not from fear; 


THE MIRROR. BY 4 
Whoſe chearful 36 hand in hand, 

| Have till kept pace with every command 
S the gods nnn 
Unleſs his wiſhes ye onticipare— N. n 0. 

To whom mankind, except to him ye ſwear 

To love, are nought but juſt as pictures are; 
Whoſe prudent management can make appear 
Five hundred as a thouſand pounds a year, 
Yet ne'er compel the hoſpitable door i 3:6 a8 
T” exclude the friendly rich nor helpleſs poor; 
And only figh when huſbands go aſtray 


. 


Have uniformly ſhunn'd temptation's ſnarez/ © + p 
Or, if aſſail'd, ſuch virtue have difplay'dy, + 


As the bold tempter utterly diſmay'd,” 
"TW; 


44 © THE MIRROR. | 

Ye glorious patterns of the nuptial tate v7 
Approach, behold ! majeſtically great ! 

The 0 dignity upon the brow 

Of her, Sho! 058 keeps her marriage vow; 
Commanding love from all the good and juſt, | 
Exacting 'admiration from the worſt, 

| Laſtly draw near, but not the leaſt in fame, 

Ye, who the world doth widow'd matrons 4 
Who have with honour the firſt ſtages paſs'd, 
And with. true fortitude now bear the laſt ; 
Whoſe fix d affections, ſpite of fate, will live, 
Whoſe huſbands in your memory ſurvive; 5 
Who, wedded to your firſt fond vows, ne'er prove 
Participation in adult'rous love ; "4 

Whoſe offsprings never moan a father gone, 


Finding two parents can unite in one ; 


THE MIRROR. -. - 45 
And back to virtue guide thoſe feet chat ſuerve; 


Whoſe candid onniſes ſtrengthen wiſdom's law, 
| And teach us vice and folly to abhor ; 
Who chearfulneſs with gravity can blend, 
And ſeem at once the monitor and friend; 
Approach the mirror—and, as ye draw near, 
Behold ! a majeſty divine appear; 
Whether ye ſpeak, where'er ye look or move, 
At once creating joy, eſteem, and love. 
Such are the beauties which alone can view' 
Themſelves with pleaſure in a glaſs fo true: 
For ye, who -Folly's ſtandard have diſplay'd, 
And quited Wiſdom for the filly maid; + 
And ye, who midnight maſquerades purſue, 
And waſte your health, and loſe your beauty too; | | 
And, 


46 ON A LADY,' WHO''DIED 
And, ſeie'd with phrenſy, game your wealth away; 
Nor ſtart to ſtake your honour at your play; 
Should ye approach, ſo frightful you'd appear, 


At your own: forms ye would run mad with fear. 


ON A LADY, 


WHO DIED SOON AFTER HER LYING IN 


A Humble tale of artleſ woe, 
If eder thy ſoul was tun'd to grief, 
Shall to thy ſorrows yield relief, 
If from compariſon it flow. 
But, gentle ſtranger, you muſt be 
A lover of ſimplicity, 


SOON AFTER LYING. IN. 

A pair of conſtant tender doves - 
By parity of ſouls were join'd, 
For each poſſeſs'd a ſiſter mind, 


And mutual were W loves. 


But, ſtranger, *tis no — for the, 


Unleſs thou bor ampbetiy 


The female with parental care 


Eſſay d to rear the pledge of . 


A bleſſing grated from above: 
Ill-fated gift to fuch a pair 


Yet flill it is no tale for thee, 


Unleſs thou lov'ſt ſimplicity. 


Fond 
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*" LINES, ' WRITTEN /ON THE 
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| Fond hapleſs lover ! left below, a0 
Heart-rending ſighs and ſcalding tears, 
And grief augmenting irkſome 8 
Are all, alas! that thou ſhalt know; 
Except the drops of n . 


From eyes that love ſimplicity. 


i 
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WRITTEN ON THE FOURTEENTH OF FEBRUARY, 


AND ADDRESSED TO 


Ber ORE the cock awakes the day, 


Or ſportive lambkins *gin to play, 


The choiceſt flowers hither bring, 
The eldeſt children of the ſpring ; 
And fancy aid me to entwine 


A garland for my Valentine, 


The 


r 


FOURTEENTH OF FEBRUARY. © 


Wen win vo | , ; | 
a WEI 2 
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The ſnow-drop pure, in whiteſt dreſs, 


Doth well her ſpotleſs mind erer ä 


. 
The bumble violet be found, 5 
Diffuſing pleafant: odours round, 
Unconſcious 'tis ſo ſweet and fine— 
And ſo my charming Valentine. 3 
Let the freſh myrtle here be ſeen, + 


Cloathed in cverlatiing goes. 

Oh! may that ſhrub an emblem 5 prove | | 
Of laſting friendſhip, enden love! l 
May ev'iy grace and virtue thine On 


Reſplendent in my Valentine! 


"a D o 
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- ON SEEING A SEVERE POETIC CENSURE ON A 
CERTAIN CHARACTER. | | 


$ZPE DECEM VITIIS INSTRUCTIOR ODIT ET HORRET. 


HOR. EP. 18. IL. 1. v. 355 
———-— 


Bee ORE we venture others acts to ſcan, 

6 And judge with rigour faulty erring man, 

| *T were well to think amongſt us all how few 

The narrow paths of rectitude purſue. 

Spotleſs indeed and pure that ſwan ſhould be, 

Who boldly aſks, What bird's as white as me ? 
Happy's 
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Happy's the man, and moſt ſupremely bleſt, 


Who hides no aching crime within his breaſt ; 
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Who kindly can another's faults bemoan, 
And humbly thankful feels them not his own; 


Who ſtrives by reaſon's mild perſuaſive voice, 


To recommend a wiſer, better choice; yp 


Who fears to judge, nor dares apply the rod 


Leaves puniſhment and vengeance to his God. 
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COUNTRY APOTHECARY's SURGERY. 


BRN the houſe in ſecret ambuſh lies 

1 
A room, impervious to vulgar eyes; 
Where jars and gallipots, in bright array, 


Eclipſe the beams of Sol's refulgent ray, 


When in full pride his golden chariot flies 


Thro' the wide azure of the liquid ſkies. 


Here the grim ſkeleton (terrific fight l) 


Hangs, the untutor'd peaſant to affright ; 

Who, ſtaring, thinks he learns his fearful doom 

From' the once tenant of the filent tomb, 
Spatulas, 


THE COUNTRY APOTHECARY's SURGERY. $3 
Sparuls, ſas, and the crooked blade, 5 
In mining rows upon the counter laid, 
Inſtruments direful of the * trade. 


Abortions, monſters, reptiles, (hateful ſhew !) 
In chryſtal vaſes, form an uſeleſs row. 
Here the deluded female's reeky gore 

With crimſon oft hath dy'd the bluſhing 1 
Whoſe heart led captive by the wily boy, 
Had antedated her connubial joy. 

The debauchée, who chaſter pleaſures flies, 
And bids to Venus hundred altars rife, 


In luckleſs hour incurs a fell diſeaſe, 


= 
— * 9 
4 * „. — a 
by 


And hither comes in ſearch of health and caſe 


Here the grim tyrant's agents all appear, 


In quick ſucceſſion, each revolving year. N 


D 3 WRITTEN 


WRITTEN ON A BLANK PAGE AT THE END OF 
. A PAMPHLET, 


AA 
„ . 


ENTITLED 


t AN ACCOUNT OF THE INSURRECTION OF THE NEGROES 
I! IN ST. DOMINGO, IN THE YEAR 1792. 


'LONGA EST INJURIA, LONG. 


AMBAGES- 


VIRG. AN. 1. v. 345. 


. 


FokkEAR, unthinking men! (if not too late) 


With clam'rous tongues to tempt your country 's fate: 


Your minds emancipate, nor longer be 

Dupes to defign, miſcall'd philanthropy. 

Deterr'd by ſad example, deign to learn 

What miſchiefs from ſuch conduct others earn. 
Hapleſs 


* 


| LINES ON ST. DOMINGO, _ & + 4 


— * 


Hapleſs Domingo ! ſtain'd with human gore, ! 268 


q * 


Thy ſons in conſternation fly thy ſhore : 
Rebellion riow Ger vrder bet titan,” 
And rapes and blood pollute thy wretched" land. F 
With ſavage force from helpleſs mothers torn, 

On pikes impal'd, ſee mangled infants borne; 
Whoſe monſtrous ſorrows ſtop the briny flood ; = 
Whoſe det hearts drop bitter tears of blood a 
Acroſs a father's corte a daughter ſee, 

The cruel victim of brutality. 

See paſſion fell extinguiſh nature's fire, 

And lift the guilty hand againſt the fire. 

Here cruelty exhauſts her ample ſtore, 

And exerciſes crimes unknown before. 


1 94 Fe Say! | 


LINES ON ST. DOMINGO.  . 


9 — NO Ns Drone 
Say ! can that ® wretch for liberty contend, | 


Pa NT 


Who loſt the name of maſter in the friend? 
In vain the + humane heart does pity ſhew, 


Where miſplac'd kindneſs augments human woe. | 


„Alegro who murdered his maſter, notwithſtanding he 


had been diſtinguiſhed by many acts of kindneſs. # 
+ M. Odeluc, attorney to M. Galifet. N b 
\/ 
on 


ON SEEING MISS A. BIBGS PERFORM ; 


FIRST, IN THE CHARACTER OF ALICIA, IN JANE SHORE 3 


AFTERWARDS IN LUCY, IN THE VIRGIN UNMASK'D. 


SEE lovely Biggs, with juſt theatric art, 
At once diſtreſs and intereſt the heart : 
Her tragic pow'rs with horror chill the blood, 


And from our eyes command the briny flood: 


Her art from ſympathy ſuch tribute draws, 

Whilſt crouded numbers ſob forth juſt applauſe. * 
But when in comedy her ſkill ſhe tries, 2 

The trembling drops forſake our redden'd a 1 

Some gaze with rapture, ſome. with wonder ſtare, 


And boiſt'rous plaudits rend the yielding air. 


LINES, 
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LINES, 


OX 4A YOUNG LADY WEEPING. 
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Have you not ſeen Aurora's face - 


Beam with a chaſter milder grace, 


When, on an April morn, 


She riſes bluſhing in the eaſt, 


In watry clouds divinely dreſt, 


Ang ſmiles upon the dawn? 


$0 


7 bl ON A LADY WEEPING. 
80 Pens too charming lovely maid, 
Moſt beautiful in tears array'd, 
Inſpire increas'd delight ; | 
For when expos'd in al your charms, 
You fill our breaſts with fierce alarms, 


And blind our dazzled fight. 


Still, angel form, forbear to ' grieve, 


And not our tortur'd ſenſe relieve : 

By puniſhing the heart : rs ; 104 
Blaze forth again, reſume your ſway, 
Behold! a willing world obey, 


Transfix'd by beauty's dart. 
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THE ANGLER. 


TO THE LADIES. 


BENEATR a willow's ample ſhade, 
Protected from the ſcorching ray, 
In muſing guiſe ſee Strephon laid, 
Intent upon his ſcaly prey. 
The genius of the ſtream, with down-caft eye, 
Beheld, and moan'd in vain, the danger nigh. 


She thus addreſs'd the finny brood, 
That fearleſs ſported in the flood: 
« Of man beware, diſtruſt his art, 
« The emblem of his falſer heart ; 
“ Nor gorge the gilded bait, elude his care, ; 
« O] ſhun the well-feign'd lure, for death lurks there.” 
| In 


—.. _ 
In vain ſhe tag The barbed i, 
From lengthen'd line, floats in the air; 
The aiding winds afhiſt his kill ; 
The falſchood drops, * death was there: 
The ſtruggling trembling vidtim finds too late 


The foul deceit, and writhing yields to fate. 


O! ln from Hence, ye yielding fair, 

How artful man ye truſt ; : 
So ſhall ye ſhun 4 well- laid — 
For man's but ſeldom juſt. 


Let Reaſon intercept the fruitleſs tear, 


Which falls too late on — Virtue's bier. 


* 
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[| Lrrrrx,  freefal, trifing thing, 
if _. - Captious, walpiſh, ſnarling elf, 


| Ceaſe your reſtleſs figitting, 
And think humbly of yourſelf. 


c 


Art thou, preſumptious little wight, 


So very void of common ſenſe, 


That thou dar'ſt arrogate a right 


To wear an air of conſequence ? 


What would you ſay? For ſhame forbear, 
9 j If on its native cheeſe you'd ſee 
A mite aſſume a haughty air, 


And cry, The world was made for me. 
8 SONG. 


WurN I with rapture gaze, forbear 
With frowns to diſapprove ; 

Your face alone, too cruel fair, 
My eyes behold with love. 


To eaſe my tortur'd breaſt I row“ 
And ſeek a nymph more kind; ' bak 
And to her feign a tale of love; „ 


But no relief can find. 


„ . Eu Ange, 
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TWO QUESTIONS, 


ADDRESSED TO A YOUNG LADY. 
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Ip mighty love's refillleſs flame 
Attacks a tender heart, 
{| 
Say, Phyllis, is the youth to blame 3 os 
Who feels the cruel ſmart ? * 
| Should reaſon's dictates prove too weak, 


And all its efforts vain, 8 


— 
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To curb the torrent— Phyllis, ſpeak, 


lf; 
i Would you relieve his pain? 5 
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A BAC- 


A BACCHANALIAN- SONG. 


| 


FAREWELL Cupid—I defy 
All your engines, youth, or beauty ; 


Never more a ſparkling eye 


Shall bewitch me from my duty. 
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Bacchus, at thy fane I ſwear e thi 


Love to ſacrifice and Care. OBS 2245022 e 
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Should 1 meet a form inviting, | 


Or 


Lovely as the ſea-born queen, 


Ev'ry ſenfive nerve delighting, 


Half as fair as one I've ſeen; 


” 
*  — yu Pn R _ = —_ 
— — <a Cee —„U — 
1 - oh 


Tis my beſt and laſt concluſion, 


| Bacchus, at thy fane I ſwear 
bl 
1 [ 
| 
j 
1 Ingratitude I've found can lie 
Hi! 
"Fj i | 
0 | . * | * 
1 Lurking in the brighteſt eye. 
is | Farewell beauty, falſe delufion ! ; 
gl! | 
10 
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Bacchus, at thy fane to ſwear 


Love to ſacrifice and Care. f 
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THE WISH. __ 
O: For à draught of Lethe's ſtream, 
Whoſe ſtrong oblivious pow'r might prove 


My preſent cares a fleeting dream, 
And, by forgetting, cure my loye. 


MORNING. 


ths. 


Now Pharos, goving in the eaſt 

Proclaims the near approach of mon; 
Diſplays (the radiant light increas'd) 

The pendant .dew-drop on the thorn, 

E 2 The 
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\ MORNING. 
Sweet tranſports from the op'ning hound. 


Their teams, to till the fallow ground 


And jocund ſportſmen now derive 


The luſty plowmen cheerly drive 
Maria, with her milking pail 


\ 


Of ſnowy hue, ſee trip along ; 
Repeats the blitheſome damſel's ſong. 


And, ſweetly warbling, ſeems to pay, 
Devotion to the God of day. 


Whilſt Echo, from the diſtant vale, 
The ſky-lark mounting ftrains his throat, 


In each ſhrilly thrilling note, 


- 
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THE DESPAIRING LOVER. 


ON yonder bank ſee Strephon lie, 
His foul rd with "HER grief ; 
Obſerve that burſting heartfelt ſigh, 5 
Which ſeems to yield 4 faint relief. 
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See | ſee! he ſtarts, and wildly ſtares, 
And furious ſmites his tortur'd breaſt ; 

The wrecked fur of ns 
Which rob the-hapleſs youth of ret. 


E z b Hark! 
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| Hark ! now he ſpeaks, © Ye gods! ah N Ee * 
| | | « Am I reſerv'd for pangs like theſe ? 
— 
ſ a * _— 
j « Ts it by anguiſh thus ye try 
4 4 | | 
1 | To break the heart eſtrang'd to caſe ? 
IP! 
| =! 
th | 
| bl “ O, Phyllis !—onee lov'd name—but now, 
„ | N 
; 1 ; "Wag JS: 
In . « Alas! the cauſe of all my care. | 
Th} ji | ö | 
4h 0 3 ; 
to « Ye liſtning gods, ye heard the voy : 
11 ha WS | 
_ }. | ; 2 , 
4+ ih « She's falſe—and leaves me to deſpair, 
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RU Still, tho ſhe's fall, ye pow'rs Jivine, 
ei 
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4:16 ; L 
1 | « Tf perjur'd vows for vengeance = 
[ | f 4 Let, let her ev'ry fault be mine, h 
17 | 
j 1 | —_ | 
111 « On me let all your anger fall, 
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THE DESPAIRING LOVER. 91 


« May angels guard thee, cruel fair! 
« From ev'ry harm, O! may they fave; : 
« Whilſt I alone their anger bear,” 


He faid—and plung'd beneath the wave. 


A WISH. 


| 


AT fome pleaſant country cot, 


Near a plenteous market town, 


Grant, ye gods, may be my lot, 


When age o'ertakes, to fit me down, 
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Near at hand; a public' road; 
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A fruitful garden large and wide: 
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be my houſe, tho“ ſmall, 
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Convenien 
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Fit to entertain a friend, 
Who might deign ſometimes to call, 
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Where rural ſcenes the mind unbend. 
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Here I'd ſpend my lateſt hour, 


Void of care or of offence; 
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And patient wait, till the 


Great Pow'r 


t hence. 
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Should pleaſe to call my 
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Ye ſtars that yield a glimm'ring light, 
And faintly twinkle thro' the night; 
Alas ! - the little light ye lend 


But poorly doth the world befriend. 
Ye pale lamps ef the vaulted ſkies, 


What are ye, when the moon doth riſe ? 


Ye violets and cowſlips ſweet, | 
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That firſt the coming ſpring do greet ; - 
Ye hyacinths of pearly blue, 


And daffodils of yellow hue; 
Ye virgins of the infant years, 


What are ye, when the roſe appears ? 
Ye 
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. | 
Who gaily carol thro' the day; 
Whoſe tender tales of artleſs loves, 
With muſic fill the ſhady groves ; 
What is your ſweeteſt woodland note, 


When Philomela turies her. throat ? 


What lar are to bright Luna's ray, 
Or leſſer 4 'rs to roles gay; 
Or notes that t' other birds belong, 
Compar'd to Philomela's ſong ; 

So muſt all other 2 prove, 


And ſhrink before the maid 1 love. 
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TO PHYLLIS. 


ON pleaſure's airy ſilken wings 
My hours with tranſport flew ; 
The regal pomp or wealth of kings 


Seem'd trifles to my view. 


Contentment fill'd my happy breaſt, ' 


No cares or grief I knew; 
Each tranquil joy my ſoul poſſeſs d, 


'Till put to flight by you. 


A POETICAL 


Dax ger, from no Parhaſſian height 
My humble muſe ſhall take a flight. 
The reaſon's good—T'll tell you why— 
Her ladyſhip ne'er climb'd fo high; 
The beaten path, quite eaſy made, 

Beſt ſuits the unambitious jade. 

To intereſt, as you peruſe, 
My letter ſhould abound with news ; 


At leaſt ſome entertaining tale 
Should o'er your riſibles prevail ; 
As 


_ A.. POETICAL EPISTLE. / 


As who and who were caught together, 


Upon a bed of ſoft gooſe-feather ; 


Which female with moſt taſte is dreſs'd; 


Who dances, fings, or plays the beſt; 
Who's moſt for form and beauty fam'd, 
And who is for good nature blam'd ; 
Whether the gown, phyſic, or law, 
Preſent the foot A-la-Artois ; 

Or if the buſy ſons of trade 

Are routed by the ſmart cockade. 
Theſe, and ten thouſand other things, 
Which Scandal bears upon her wings, 
Your ear'd regale, if told with art, 
But ne'er could gratify your heart. 
I've not acceded to the league, 

Of courſe know little 'of intrigue. 
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| : "os © 2 85 A foETICAL EPISTLE.. 3 
My intelligence can't be great, Ee 8 
j As I'm but an initiate, 
F | | 8 0 i 
| One thing 1 can with pleaſure tell, 485 1 
| 
| | Myſelf and all your friends are well ; 
| 3 That information is your due, | 
> Becauſe twill give you pleaſure too, 
ap 
, 
F The family at ——— preſents. 
1 | | | 
£ By me to you their compliments. 
[ | Efteem, regard from me receive, , 
And to my friends beſt wiſhes give. 
Believe me to my promiſe true : 
: . | | 
| Farewell. Write ſoon, Dear fir, adieu. 
| 
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TO. DELIA. 


How an 1 ſilently behold a form, 
Would melt indiff rence, or a hermit warm; 
Such beauties as outſhine the blaze of day, 


Which dazzle, whilſt I gaze my ſoul away? 


ABSENCE. 


Now no longer with pleaſure my heart ſhall dilate 
For fince Phyllis has left me I'll murmur at fate 


Free my ſorrows ſhall flow, and inceſſant III moan, 


* Pl hide the d hows Wi fir re 
When 
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When my Phyllis was here then all nature look'd gay, 


And tho' winter, each buſh wore the verdure of May : 


But now ſhe is gone twas deluſion I find, 
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> Bens, fmeereſt maid, the 2 1 reſtore, 
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And to fad reality” leave me no more; 
7Tis your Priebe 1 fnd*thiles exe ſhrub look ſo gay; 


= = 
o - — - > Va — — - 
. —ů — — — EE —_R 
Fu - — 4 4 — 


And tho' winter, all nature will ſeem like the May. 


Ah! ſtay not too long, leaſt my grief ſhould devour 


My youth, and I die, like ſome ill-fated flow'r, 


To whoſe beauties the ſun its kind influence enn, 


In it languithing droops and then vithering dies. 
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THE SIGH. 
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(50, tender heart-born ſigh, with ſwallow halte. 
And in a zephyr's breath affail her -breaſt: 
Nature's ſweet incenſe gather as you ff; 


And tell in whiſpers,” *tis: for her I die. 


But ſhould her conſcious, worth diſdain the prize, 
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Won by. her faſcinating lovely eyes, 
Then utter faintly. with thy dying, breath, 
I bleſs the cruel hand that gives me deaths, -'; 7) | 
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INGREDIENTS, 


ESSENTIAL TO FORM A MODERN T—— J——, 


/ Or pride and conceit take a quantum immenſe, 
But be ſure to leave out what is ſtil'd common ſenſe; 
Should one grain, tho by accident, gain its admiſſion, 
It would certainly damage the whole compoſition. | 
Some int'reſt at court if thrown in is of uſe, 

And a talent for ſcolding and venting abule : S 
But beware to keep knowledge and law in the dark, 

For diſcernment and knowledge belong to his clerk. 
1 poſſeſs, in deſpite 
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Of che de il, all his life will be ſure to do right. 


| LINES, 


"you - a x pas? Ae on Rey * 
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LINES, SENT TO DR. $——, 


(WHO WAS VERY FOND OF GARDENING, AND JUST RECOVERING 


FROM A VERY SEVERE INDISPOSITION) 


ON NEW-YEAR'S DAY. 


| 


On you may heav'n ſoon beſtow 
The greateſt bleſſing mortals know. 
May roſy health, a welcome gueſt, 
Return, in grateful ſplendor dreſs d; 
And baleful fickneſs turn'd adrift, 
Fly at Hygeia's new-year's gift. 
When I again your labours ſee, 

A pleaſure both to you and me, 


F2 


Your 


„ "LINES, SENT 10 bf. $—— 
Your garden's beauty then ſhall mend, "FRY 
Nor longer moan its abſent friend ; 

Which ſeems with fad regret to bear 


The loſs of your once wonted care. 


| The flow'ry tribe, with odours ſweet, A 
| Shall ſtrive your glad return to greet. 

| And many rivals ſhall be found if 

| Shedding their . fragrant . ſweets around, 
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With colours delicate and rare, 


Each ftriving moſt to own your care. 


| 
F 
| 
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Whilſt many more ſhall join their voice 

To mine, and gladly ſhall rejoice, 

To learn from ſickneſs and from pain 

Their friend's reſtor'd to health again - 
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Lovg's mighty force refftlefs mortals feel, 
Than chains more binding, ſharper far than ſteel. 
None can the wily archer's guiles withſtand; _ 
Heroes and fools alike own his command. 


TO PHYLLIS. 


O! Phyllis, how vainly I ferive 


To chaſe your fair form from my bert; 


Each effort my paſſion revives, 
And ſtill deeper fixes the dart. 
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_ To PHYLIAS. 
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If I'm guilty in loving of you, 
Sure Nature that made you do fair, 
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By expoſing ſuch charms to my view, 
Had refolv'd my poor heart to inſnare. 


| How «rad, how greatly unkind, 

{Say, have I not cauſe to complain?) 6 
In love leer unn mind, 
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O! could my fad plaint touch your heart, 
Did but pity Wy forrows a 

With patience I'd ſuffer the ſmart, | 

And refignedly yield to my fate. 


"QUESTIONS, 


QUESTIONS, 


' ADDRESSED TO A YOUNG LADY. 


| 
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SUPPOSE, ſedue'd by charms divine, 
Beyond a mortal fair, 

Where beauty, youth, and grace combine, 
To ſpread the treach'rous ſnare : 


Say, could your heart with cold diſdain 
Reject his profer'd love? 
Say, muſt his fondeſt hopes prove vain? 


O! could you diſapprove ? 
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© ADDRESS TO MORPHEUS, 
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In art el, with cruel hate, | 
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Condemn'd to die by you and fate, 
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His fault but loving thee ? 


REeTvRN, return, delufive joy, 

Once more my raptur'd ſenſe employ ; 
O! friendly Morpheus, kindly ſhed 
Your choiceſt poppies round my head : 
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Let me once more the dream of bliſs regain, 


Too cheaply purchas'd by an age of pain. 
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— ADDRESS. TO MORPHEUS... . > 
In vain on ann knees I pray'd, 
No liſt'ning god would lend his ad: 
The dream was fled; returning ſenſe 
Had chas'd the falſe deluſion hence; 
And like the fallen angel's dreadful curſe, _ 
I'd taſted bliſs, and felt its loſs the worſe. 


Methought the lovely Delia faid, 

This jetty . of my head 

Receive, nor doubt but it ſhall prove | 

A pledge of conſtancy and love. . 
Such joy as Jaſon felt flaſh'd from my. eyes 
When he from Colchis bore the golden prize. 


ADDRESS 
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Hops, thou friendly kind deluder, 
Ever flatt'ring the diſtreſs d; 


Come, thou welcome ſweet intruder, 


Build thy throne within my breaſt, 


Cheat my ſenſes, baniſh reaſon, 

Fill with fairy dreams my mind ; 
Blind perception for a ſeaſon, 

Till Narciſſa proves more kind. 


Should the charming fair, relenting, 
Smile, and eaſe me of my pain; 

Of her cruelty repenting, 

Reſtore my faculties again. 


ABSENCE, 


ABSENCE. 


When abſent from the fair I love, 
My heart no joy ſhall know; 

-One conſtant tedious round I prove 
Of unavailing woe. 


In anxious watchfulneſs my nights 
Paſs heavily away; 

No more I taſte of paſt delights, 7 
To pale wan grief à prey. 


O! fad reverſe! I .once was bleſt 
With her whom I adore; 
My peaceful heart was then at reſt, 


But now I'm bleſt no more. 
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ADDRESS. 
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ADDRESS To CUPID. 


Tnov, mighty God, O! kindly deign 


To hear a love- ſick youth complain; 


Oblige fair Delia's heart to own 


A flame as ardent as my own. 
But ſhould ſhe ſtill relentleſs prove, 

To all the eloquence of love; k 

O! grant the youth, wha ſhe chuſe, 

May all her profer'd charms refuſe; | 

Make him and all his ſex cmbine, 


To treat her heart as ſhe treats mine. 


LINES, 


LINES, 


ADDRESSED TO —— 


— — — — 


MISTAKEN man! in vain you ſearch for joys 
Mongſt trulls to porters, grooms, and *prentice boys. 
In vain the chymiſt's art would ſtrive to find 
The roſe's ſweets in weeds of rankeſt kind ; 

Some deleterious juice perhaps he gains, 

The juſt reward of his inutile pains. 

The vulgar ſhameful ſtuff from ſuch you hear, 
Strikes inharmonious upon the ear. 

How can the ſtaring of the dauntleſs eye 

With modeſt, timid, bluſhing feelings vie! 


Half giving, half refuſing of the kiſs, 


Stamps higher value on the charming bliſs. 


As various ills on various fortunes wait, 
And ſome are curs'd becauſe they are not great; 


Whilſt others ſadiy moan the rankling flings— + 


That goad the aching hearts of mighty kings. 
Shall all deſpair to find that pleaſing bliſs, 
That long-ſought wiſn'd for tranſport, Happineſs ” 
Alas! who miſs'd it knew not what it meant: 


. Miſtaken mortals know—it is Content. 
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TO DELIA. 
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SURE Nature did create thoſe charms 
To fill ſome happy mortal's arms. 
Come then, ſweet maid, and with me prove 
The ecſtacies of mutual love. 

Was all the wealth of India mine, 

I'd chearfully the prize reſign. 

Of thee poſſeſs d, the guilty great 
Unenvied might enjoy their ſtate. 

Your ſmiles would make me greater far 
Than haughty ſcepter'd monarchs are, 
Give me your heart, and that alone 
Would well compenſate * a throne. | 


1 To 


TO (CHLOE. 


To win the 24 1 fondly love, 
I'd gladly ev'ry danger brave; 
Each toilſome labour chearful prove, 
Or patient live a . ſlave. 


Expos d where murd'rous bullets fly, 
Her heart the prize, Pd boldly dare 
My fate, nor fear for her to > die, 


For living he s alone my care. 


But hapleſs is the wretch's fate, 
| Whoſe hopeleſs paſſion ſtill muſt _ 
Who finds—but finds, als! too late, 

Compaſſion's all the fair aſt give, 


6 


10 A LADY, - 


ON THE DEATH OF HER FAVOURITE GOLDFINCH. 


ALTHOUGH her bird, with tuneful pipe, 
No more delights her ears, | 1 | 
The muſe with mah hand hall wipe 2 , 
Away Maria's ten. care 107 

The gilded cage, thy tend'reſt _ 
In vain invites to ſtay; 

Its foul, as free as ſubtile air, 1 410 10 

Eſcapes, and flits away. _ _ | 

Think, lovely mil on 2 green res 1 
The pride of yonder grove, © $131.55 en del we 

Thy fav'cite bleſs'd ich n het#? g 
With iber and tete... 4 wad 
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AN EPIGR 3 AM, 


ON TWO CROSS OLD MAIDS. 


— — — — 


Lr pot fl care mode your mid .'s 


But give your ſorrows to the winds. 


+ 3 . 
I ſwear, ye are bewitching creatures 


For yours are truly witehes features. 17 


ANOTHER, 


ON AN OLD LADY, WHO PAINTED EXTRAVAGANTLY. 


f 


— 


F ORBEAR in maſquerade to kill, 

Nor lead ns captive "gain our will : 

Such tyranny can't be endur'd; 125 if 
Shew but your face, and we, are cur'd.. 


ie 


ON 


» 


* if 8 . 
* 2 * 6 *f , 7 \ # A 
ON INFANCY. 

| ? * 144. 10 % * ene 


„ 


BLESS D lofaney! thou charming -bappy fate, 
Unmor'd by all the cares chat 'vex the great; 

ys . | | 
Thy little wants" with eaſe thy friends ſu N A 
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Thy days and hours in tranquil pleaſutes fi. 


ON EXCESSIVE JOY. 
Excessve joy diſorders the weak frame 


Deſtroys our health, and falls our veins with flame; 
Fatal to nature's pow'rs, obſtructs the breath, 


And ev'ry faculty diſſolves in death. 


1 


G 2 325 PRESENTED 


* 


* 


PRESENTED TO A LADY, WITH A MANUSCRIPT 
COLLECTION OF THE AUTHOR's POEMS. 


— — 
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Their paſſion's force to prove, 
Accept, from the Caſtalian ſpring⸗ wo 
This token of my love. | 


Had I the riches of Peru, 
Golconda's diamond mine, 

My heart diſint'reſted and true 

Would make the treaſure thine. 


Some water from the poor man's cup, 
A king deign'd to receive; 
And kindly ſmiling, drank it up— . 


"Twas all he had to give. 
* | FRIENDSHIP 


FRIENDSHIP. 
IN 


LOW LIFE. 


earn 


* 
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FRIENDSHIP IN LOW LIFE; exempuhed in the caſe of 
two Sailors, who were caft away, and detained a long 
time Slaves in Algiers, and aubo made their eſcape by ſwimming 


off to a Britiſh hip. A relation founded in fact. | 


LIBERTAS; QUE SERA TAMEN RESPEXIT INERTEM. 


VIRG., ECL. 1. v. 28. 
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FRIENDSHIP IN LOW LIFE. 


* 


— — 


VIRTUE and vice inherent are in 5 
And brighteſt ſhine when education's ſmall j; 
Of foreign aids diveſted, ſtronger ſhew, + 
When in uncultivated minds they glow. 
Two honeſt ſailors, little known to fame, 
This Anthony, and that we Roger name; 
The one a Spaniard, one a Britiſh tar, 
And both enſlav'd by the blind chance of war; 
But tho' of diff rent countries you find © 
Were near ally'd by nobleneſs of mind. 
Between them friendſhip daily ſeem'd to grow, 
For ſtrongeſt friendſhip's built on mutual wo- 
7 Together 
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- FRIENDSHIP IN LOW Lin. 


— wines | — 


Topnber oft they monrn'd their haples, - fats, 


Wc And this. would weep whilſt that his tale relates; 


Their cruel bondage was, or ſeem'd to be, 


Alleviated by ſweet ſympathy. 
Upon a rock, which overhung the deep 
Theſe wretched ſtrangers oft would work and weep : 


And Roger, deeply ſighing, oft would  ſay— 


« You fee, iny friend, that vaſt and watry way; 
< On a far-diſtant, ſhore my widow'd wife 


„ And orphan babes bewail my doubtful life. 
« Oh! that with ihee I could ns and give 


« New life to thoſe who almoſt, ts to live.” 


From Roger's lips ſuch words ne'er_fail'd to flow, 
Whene'er he view'd the vaſt expanſe below, 
As o'er the ſea he caſt his wiſhful eyes, _ | 


n Engliſh ſhip he joyfully eſpies. 
Oh! 


FRIENDSHIP IN LOW LIFE; 10s 
* Oh! my dear friend,” he cries, once more be free, 
© Let's taſte once more the ſweets of liberty. 
“See, lee, ſhe grows upon; our 'raviſh'd ge; 
« My pulſe beats high with exquiſite delight. 
«* Haſte, let us plunge into the glaſiy deep, 
© Regain. our liberties, or' ceaſe to weep; | 
For ſhould we find, alas! a watry grave, 
« *T were: better die than live a wretched ſlave.” 


„Go then, my friend, my better half begone, 
N Nor ins to leave your Anthony alone. 

« I know not how with dext'rous arm to cleave, . 
And float my body on the yielding wave; 2 
« Before you reach the ſhip. your ſtrength you'll ſpend 
« Nor ſhall you fall, encumber'd by your friend; 
* For ſhould I drag you to the ſhades below, 


„ Your death would fill me with the keeneſt woe. 
« Make 


— — 


206, FRIENDSHIP IN LOW LIFE. 

© Make haſte, begine==a6vthah nahe 
« If you eſcape, and once again ate free. 

« Come, one farewell embrace before we part,“ 
He cries; and preſs'd him-to his aching heart. 
Roger the moment eis da You ſhall be free, 
« My friend;” and plung'd "together in the ſea. 
With one he ſwims, whilſt t'other arm doth lend 
Its aid, to float his much aſtoniſh'd friend. . 
With -vigrous ſtroke he ſwims, and more and more 
He gains upon the ſhip, and leaves the ſhore. 

At length, with fore fatigue almoſt o'ercome, 

N On! leave me, Roger, leave me to my doom; | 
In vain you ſtrive yourſelf and me to fave, 

« Nor do 1 fear to find a watry grave. 

« If you, my friend, but reach the ſhip- alive, 
« In you my better half will ſtill ſurvive.” “ 
daa | 14 | And 


FRIENDSHIP IN LOW LIFE. 107 
And now from land, behold, the barb'rous hoſt 
Perceive the ſlaves eſcaping from their coaſt. 
Quickly they launch the boat, and fierce! purſue, 
And at each flroke they near and nearer drew. 
When Anthony—® Oh | ſee the favage band 
« Approach;” and, ſinking, quits his Roger's hand: 
« Farewell,” he cries, «I but retard your flight; 
And clog'd his eyes, he thought in endleſs night. 
Friendſhip-now ſtronger glows in Roger's breaſt, 
As virtue's brighteſt when tis moſt oppreſs'd ; 
Again he ſeizes on his ſinking friend, 
And t'wards the ſhip again their way they bend. 
Now from on board the gen'rous Engliſh crew 
Perceive theſe fly, and ſee-that thoſe purſue. 
They point the gun. 'The ſhot, which hardly. mit; d, 
Compell'd- the fierce purſuers to deſiſt = 
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Quick they deft 3 for well the wretches robin 
The Britiſh thunder ſpares no cruel fo. 
Wow ſee, to life and liberty reitor'd, 

The happy friends receiv'd with joy on board. 
Here they on bended knees devoutly gave 


Their grateful thanks to Him, whoſe pow'r can ſave 


? 


The pooreſt wretch from ſlav' ry or the grave, 
The friendly winds, with kind propitious gales 
"We their ſhip, and _ her ſwelling fails; 
Reſolv d, if once they MY the Britiſh ſhore, - - 


To truſt the ſeas and tempt their fates no more. 
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